" ISLEFT
$1BY MOTHER

of My Estate | Want
Him to Get,” Says Will
Filed.

'n eldest son, William B. Gibb, is
off from his mother's will with a
t of $l, according to the will of
m Gibb, widow, filed for probate
the Distriet Supremea Court yester-
Y. Three other sons, Robert A.
bh, Charieg C. Gibb and Thomas E.
b, are generously provided for In
r mother's will
Mrs. Gibb, in her will, states that
desires her household furnishings,
ure. cutlery, etc., to be divided
y betwen her two sons, Robert
d Charles C. Gibb and that she
the proceeds from two Insur-
policies to go to the latter.
burfal lot in Glenwood Cemtery
given 1o Robert A., Charles C. and
smas E. Gibb.
“All other moneys,” Mrs. Gibb says
her will, “is to be divided between
« sons.” She smays that she be-
aths Willlam B. Gibb 31 “which
Il that | intend he shall have of
estate ™
w will is dated July 11, 1914, and
A. Gibb is named as executor.
Gibb died October 2.

EGRO WHO ATTACKED
WOMAN, SHOT IN JAIL

Humbaoldt, Tenn. Ocl. 5.—Three
ours after hisg arrest last night for
tempied assault on a white woman,
Hemry Booth, 30, negro, ex-roldier,
shot and fatally wounded by un-
ntiflad white men who gained en-
irunce Lo *he jail by sawing the locks.
'yeicians say he cannot racover. The
man was alone on her front porch
ghen the negro, who lfved near by,
She resisted and fright-
him away. Booth was arreated
and lodged in iail

ot 1 & m. shots were heard and
was found lying on thea floor of
~ell with =ix bullet heles in hiz

considerable sxcitement

thiz morning. ©Officlals zav the
3 haz worked but little sinpce ne
ned from the armv He is said
uave been wounded in the battle of
Argonne

ILICKS FROM THE KEYS.

re wWas

ichmond, Va.—Stats ecorporation
mission zays 1t has jurisdiction
= telaphone increases asked by

sap-ake & Potomac Company
*w Yoark —Twenly families driven
streets by fire doing 0.0 dam-
* n Hoboken Box (‘ompany and
Hairg trnement house
sy Vork Naormal rrade conditions
vaen Tnited Mates
t upon trade credits given those
intries, says FrAward Filene., Bos-
, director United States Chamber
Commerce
Alexandria. Kv.—Bandits lont Bank
f Alexandria and made way with
oD,
Keyport, N I —Beaplan= itaken to
iey West 1o enter passenger zervice
twesn thers and ITavana
Rismark, N. D.- P. E Haldor=zon
Hepaty bank examiner whose report
aev] elosing of Scandinavian- Amer-
* pank 2t Fargn, wa= asked not to
g t for work today
."a'u"r‘h'l'-_ N —Governor Cox calls
onference of Ohin mavors and pross
uting attoamey far November 7 1o
tsruse meang of lnwearing living enats
New YVork. —Hoyze snb-cammities
nvestigating building 7 government

ailway in Olvmpic peninzula, Wash-
ngton, reacheg hers

Mantraal -First enow nf season
re=is Frince of Wales nn arrival
‘hers

Boy-Ed May Refuse to Be
Von Bernstorff’s Goat

Rarlin, it Sensations may ba

sprung when (‘apt Roy-Fd, former
Ferman naval attache to the embassy
at Washington, testifies befnre tha

parliamentary committes investigating

war resnponsibilitieas nlinat and eon
spiracies  including those enzineered
in \Amerira

Answering Von Bernstarffs testi
onv that Boy-Fd awl Capt. von

ipen operated independent of him,
int. Bov-Iid telegraphed tn the chair
an of the rommities demanding tTnas«
+ be allowed to testify in his own
malf. It |5 evident from Bov-Ed's
t‘tude that he dnes not propose 1o
made the “‘goat '

Mustrate Girl Scouts’ Work.
permanent exhibit to iliustrate the
activities of the Girl Scouts
' be ertablished this week at Scout
sdquarters, room I15
iding. inp connection with the finan-
drive for 1000 sustaining mem-
. which now iz under way. Tha
e will ba invited to inspect the
h'bit at any time

eks Divorce and Custody of Son.
Hayden A. Frvor filed a suit for
s lute divorre from his wife, Deora
t ~vor in the Distriet Supreme Court
sterday through Attorney Sam V.
usack. =

Tha Frvors were married in Rich-
wnd, Mar 12 1914 They livad to-
ether until October 18 last Mr
Pryor paks the court for custody of
their aon.

GET READY
FOR“FLU”

Your Liver Active, Your Sys-
Purified and Free from Colds
7 Taking Calotabs, the Nau-
sealess Calomel Tablets, that
Are Delightful, Safe and
Sare.

-

—

and druggists are advis-
friends to keep their sys-
s purified and their organs in per-
working r as a protection
the return of influanza. The
v that a clogged-up system nns
1y liver favor colds, influenza and
as complications.
cut short a cold overnight and %o
apt Famous

hysician

ry fesling fine with a hearty
te for breakfast. Eat what you
", —Bo danger.
C.htads are sold only in original
packages. price thirty-five
cputs. Every druggist is authorized
to refund your money if you are not
- cily delighted with COalotabs—

and KEurope |

Woodward |

A Novel by

Author of “The Irea Trail,” “The

Rainbow's End

(Copyright by Harper & Brothers, Publishers.)

s of outwitting this
treacherous overseer. But ° mere
thought of the law frightened her;
the | she pondered her situa-
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title to those plantations! They are
mine, for I have pald the taxes out
of my own pockets now these many

years.

“Taxes! What do you mean™"

“I pald them. The receipts are m
my name."

“God!_Such perfidy! And you wme
knew Qb' '

““The deeds hLave been lost for so
long that the property would have re-
verted to the crown had It not beesn
for me. You doubt that, eh? Wall,
appeal to the court and you will fine
that it is true. For that matter, the
officials make new laws to fit each
case, and should they learn that Este-
ban Varona died intestate they woumd
arranges somehow to seise all his
property and leave you without =
roof over your head. For ly 2

tion the more she realized her own
impotence. There was no doubt
that the courts were corrupt; thay
were notoriously venal at best, and
this war had made them worse.
Graft was rampant everywhere. To
confess publicly that Esteban Var-
ona had left no deeds, no title to his
mroperty. would indeed be the
shearest folly. No, Cueto had her
at nis mercy -
HSometime during the course of the
evening & wild idea came to Isabel.
Kncwing that the manager would
spend the night beneath her roof,
she plapned to kill him. At first it
seemed a simple thing to do—mere-
y & matter of a dagger or a pistol,
while be slept—but further thought
revealed appalling risks and diffi-
culties, and she decided to waltl.

can prevent that, for I have a title
that will atand, in want of a better
one."”

Thers was a momentary slience
while the unhappy woman struggled
with herseif. Then:

“*You took advantage of my
ranes of business to rob me,”” she de-
clared. “Well, I know aomething
about the government officials: If they
would make a law to fit my case they
will make one to fit yours. When 1
tell them what you have done perhapa
you will not fare so well with them
as you expect.”” She was fighting now
with the desperation of one cornered.

igno-

So perishes the

¥

comes as a wiitor an aged, fal, nacouth but
| Feh sugar merchant

Mosa has already bean attracted by the dancing
ey and singing heart of young Johm O'Radlly,
who has fallen head-over-heels in love with her

Go On with the Stery.

.
RETRIBUTION,

caret of the tressure Dona [mabel sesrches for |
| £ hter, Rosa,
|from & Yankes school, snd Dona [sabe] wel- |

“Perhaps.”’ Cueto shrugged. ‘“‘That
is what T want to talk to ¥ou abour,
| it only you will be senslble. Now
then, let us be frank. Inasmuch as
we'ra both In much the same nx,
hadn't we better continus ouUr presens
arrangerments™ He stared unblink-
Ingly at his listener. “Oh, 1 mean
it! Is it not better for you to be con-
tent with what my generosity prompts
ms to give, rather tham to risk ruin
for both of us by grasping for too
much?™

“Mereiful God! The outrage’' [ war-
rant wou have grown rich through
Your atealing.” Isabel's wvoice had

| Although for a long time Dona lsa-
bel had been sure in her own mind
that Fancho Cueto, her administra-
dor, was robbing her, she had never
mustered courage to call him to a
rackoning And there was a reason
| for ber cowardice. Neverthelass, Lwe
| Castano’s blunt aeccusation, ecoupled
'r-mn her own urgent needs, served to
Aix her resolution, and on the day
Iafler the merchant's visit she sent
| for tha overseer, who at the time was
|living on one of the plantations.

| ©Oneca the message was on ita way,
leabel fell into a condition bordering
{upon panic, and was half minded tn
| countermand her order
evening of suspense, and a misarahle
mght. This last, however, was Toth-
ing unusual with her., zhe was ar-
customad to unpleasant dreams, and
she was not
miliar shapes came tn harass her
Nor, view of her somnambulistic
vagaries. was she greatly concerned
|to find. when she woke in the morning
| that her slippers were safained and
|that her skirt was bedragzled with
and filled with burs

m

Scarcely a month passed
did not walk in her sleep
| t'meto was plainly curious to leamn
| why he had been sent for, but since

| he asked no questions, his employer

that she

wa= forced 1o open Lhe subject her-
self Several times he led up to il
| unsuccessfully. then she {ook the

i pinnge
| began
My
The

=0

Through dry, white lips she

dear Pancho,
rlantationa

times ara hara
are falling, and
cloge 10 his nose, his fare was long
land thin and harsh, he regarded the
| ¥peaker with such a sinlster, unblink-
|ing gtare that she ronld scarcely hn-
|ieh: “—and &» 1—can no longer af-
| fard to retain vou a= administrador.”

“Times will improve,” he said.
| “Impossibie! This war threatens to
| bring utter ruin: and now that Este-
| ban and Rosa sre home they spenes
money like water. 1 groan with pov-
ertv.”

Yes, thev are

extravagant It »

|
your servies '
“Noa. no' T tell vou Tm bankrupt.”
En” Then the remedy 15 =mpie
sell a part of your land
Although thig suggestion came nat-
!urali_\' enough., Dnona lsabel turned
cold and felt her cmile stiffen into a
grimarce. Fhe wondered if ('ueto could
| ba fealing her out deliberately. “'Selr
| the Varona lands? &he gueried after
| struggie with herselt.

a momenlary
“Esteban would rise from his grave.

No. It was his wish that the planta-
tions go to his children intact.””

“And his wish la pacred to vou, eh™*
| Cueto nodded his approval, although
:hls smile wis disconcerting. “"An ad-
|erabIa sentiment! Tt does you honor!
| But speaking on this subjeet, I am
reminded of that dispute with Jose
Orox over the boundary to la Joya.
He iz a raseal, that Oroz, he would
steal the sap out of your standing
cane if he cguid. T have nromised to
ghow him the orizinal deed to La
Joya and to furnizh him with tne
proofs about the boundary line. That
would be better than a lawyer,
wouldn't t?*

“Decidedly! But-I
him myself.”*

Cueto lifted an admonitory hand, his
face alight with the faintest glimmer
ef ironic mirth  “T rouldn't trust you
to the meries of that rascal,’”” he sald,
plously. “No, | shall go on as T am,
even at a sacrifice to myself. 1 love
Pan Esteban’s children as my wery
own; and you, senora—"

leahel knew that she must win a
romplete victory at once or accept
irretrievable dafeat

“Newer!” she interrupted, with a
tona of fipality. “I can't accept vour
tacrifice. I am not worthy., Kindiy
arrangs to turn over your books of
account at once. T shall make you as
handsome a presant as my circum-
stances will permit in recognition or
your long and faithful service.'

Then Pancho Cueto did an unex-
pected thing: he laughed shortly and
shook his head.

Dona lsabel was ready to faint and
h;;-m;‘oka ﬂdunrered as she ‘went on:
-k erstand me, we part tha best of
friends despite all | have hears
against you. I do not belleve thess
stories people tell. for you probably
have enemies. Even if all they say
were true I ghould forcs myself to be
lpnle:t because of your affection for
my 7]

The man rose, still smiling. *“It is
I who have heen lenient,” gald he.

“Eh? Speak plainly."

“Gladly. T have long suspectsd tha:
Don Esteban hid the deeds of his
property with the rest of his wvalu-
ables, and now that you admit—'"

Dona Isabel recoiled sharply. “Ad-
mit! Are you mad? Deeds' What are
you talking about?’ Her eyes met his
bravely enough. but she could feel her
lips trembling locsely.

Casting aside all pretense, the over-
seer exclaimed: el amor ae
Dios! An end to this! T know why
you sent for me. You think I have
been you. Weill to be hon-
est. T have. Why should I toll as 1
do while you and thase twins live
here in luxury and idleness, squan-
dering money to which vou have ne
right™*

“Have 1 lost my reason®"
the widow. "o right?™ g3t

“At least no better right than 1

will settle with

mmm?!um-

" b -
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Ehe apent an |

surprised when old rm- |

Fancho Tueto’'s eves were setf |

the more reason for me to remaln in |

gon= flat with consternation.

‘convlnclnz yst unconvincing.

Polson was far safer,

That night she lay awake a long
time putting her stheme into final
shape, and then for an Interval that
seemed longer she hung polsed in
those penumbral regions midway
hetwren wakefulness and;, slumber.
Through her mind meanwhile there
passed a whirling phantasmagoria,
an interminable procession of fig-
ures, of memories, real yet unreal,
When
she did at last lose all awareness
of reality the effect was merply to
enhance the vividness of those
phantoms, to lend substancs te her
vaporous visions.

(To Be Continued)
Woman Made Magistrate.
New York. Oct IZ1.—Mrs. Jean H.
Norris, widow, lawyer of twealve
years practice, Wag swom in today by
Mayor Hylan under a thirty-day ap-
polntment as & magistrate to fill tem-
porarily the wvacancy on ths bench

caused by Magistrate Breen's illness.
She was assigned to sit in the wom-
en's court

+ “Rich? Well, not exactly, but

comfortably well off. Custo actusl|-

1y smiled again. *No doubr mv |
| franknes=s 13 a shock tn yvou Yo
| are amgry at my proposition, =h

Never mind  Vou will think bettar |

| of It in time, if you area & sensible
woman, '

| “What a fiend! Have you nn
| sentiment 7

i ‘Wh, senora’ | am all senti-
ment. Dnon Esteban was my bene

|
|fn-'tor I ravara his memory,
| 1 feel it my duty
tamily dos~s8 not want
I have provided for
captinge provide -—— 1n prapsr
But now, sinre at last w-
i:nm. giech eonfidential relatinne, 1ay
| s have no more of thees missrable
snspirinns carh other T+t ns
entirely forgst this unplaasant mis-
nnderstanding and ba the same gond |
friends as before.” I

Having said this, Panchn Cueto |
stool silent & moment in polite ex-|
pectancy; then receiving nn intel- |
lizible reply, he bowed low and l=ft
the Toom.

To the avaricious Dona Isabel
Cueto’'s frank acknowledgment of |
theft was maddeninz, and the real-|
ization that ~he was helpies=, pav, |
dependent upoen his charhwy for tu--'l
living, fairly rcrucifiad her pruud]
cmirit

All day she brooded, and by the!

and |
tn ses that his
That s why
yvou. and will

tn

mMegstre

nf

YOUR COLDEASED
AFTER FIRST DOSE

“Pape’s Cold Compound” Thea
Breaks Up a Cold in 2
Few Hoars.

Relief comes instantly, A dose taken
every two hours untll three doses are
taken ysually breaks up a severe cold
and ends all the grippe misery

The very first dose opens your clog-
ged-up nostrils and the air paszages
in the head, staps nose running, re-
Beves the headache, duliness, feverish-
nes=, sneesing. soreness and stiffness.

Don't stay stuffed-up! Quit blowing
and snuffiing!
head' Nothing else in the world gives
sich promm relief as “Pape’'s Cold
Compound,” which rosts only a fr_w
cants at any drug store. Tt acts with-
o1t assistance, tastes nice, contains no
quinine—Insist upon Pape’s'—Adv.

cessity of starting the furnace.
There is no smoke, no odo
when and where you want it.

This

A\

A}
r

and portable,
use in batn. n
room.
economical.

No Larger

Surprisingly inexpensive to buy and use.

THREE STYLES, PRICED $9.50 Up

Ffofoinl ;

] will add untold comfort and warmth to the
" - ¥
1N\ home these early autumn days.

Made of pressed steel—efficient and
Price, $11.

An Electric Sewing Machine

Sew the modern, easy way—with an
Electric Sewing Machine.

Devote your time and attention to the |
stitches—not to the weary push-push of 1

F 01: These Crisp, Chilly |
Mornings and Nights

An Electric Heater will give you comfort without the ne-

r. no flame—just quick heat

little Electrical Heates
ly a : Being light
it 1s especially adapted for
ursery, cressing room or sick

Than a Grip—and as Easy to
Carry About

the treadle.

You can sew

in  bed-

— wherever you
simply putting the plug in
the electric light socket.

The Portable Model

Mlustrated s  Spe-
elally Priced At..,

$30 il

Clear your congested

4

i
room, library or kitchen.—- :‘;

Saccharin Will |

\

Sweeten Your
Coffeeand Tea

Unprecedented demand for Saccharin
has practically cleared the shelves of
local dealers.

Monsanto Tablets, in metal boxes, are |
arriving in Washington and a plentiful |
supply 1s assured. |

If you ask for Saccharin you should

be able to get it in spite of increased |
demand and use.

Saccharin is the one sweetener for use
in coffee, tea and other beverages that
will help out the present shortage of ||

sugar.

The American Ambassador at Paris
reports to the State Department at
Washington as follows:

“There is an acute sugar shortage
in France at this time, and the use
of Saccharin for sweetening continues
general in the popular eating houses,

and even in some of the best hotels
and restaurants.’’

Give Saccharin a trial today in your
coffee or tea.

JOHN F. QUEENY

Chairman of the Board
Monsanto Chemical Works
(Established 1901)

Note: This advertisement is inserted by Monsante Chemical Works, the
world’s most important manufacturers of Saccharin.
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